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-£ Four 


A team—and a family—of 

adventurers, explorers and 

imaginauts, the Fantastic Four 
lead lives both ordinary—and 
extraordinary. As of today: 


The team has battled 
Victor Von Doom twice 
in rapid succession, 


and they bear the 
scars—some external, far 
more of them internal. Doom, 
having transferred his mind 
into Ben Grimm's rocky form, 
craftily manipulated Reed into 
obliterating his enemy the 
only way possible—by 
killing Ben. 


In the weeks 
following, the 
trauma of Ben's 
death has torn 


the family apart. They 
have reunited—tensely, and 
only barely—because Reed 
has determined that a spark of 
life remains in Ben's body. In order to 
restore Ben, however, they'll need his 
soul—so, using modifications on Doom's 
own technology, Reed, Sue and Johnny 
have forced their way into where they know 
that soul to be: Heaven. 


There, struggling heroically past impossible barriers 
Gi, and incredible odds, they have found their friend—and, 
against Ben's wishes, a mysterious locked door. 
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(Vi hodgepodge ¥ 
¥74 of technology, 
7\ but these are my 

amalgamated 


designs. _ It's like every 


whatchamacallit 


{| in your lab rolled 
into one giant... 
thingamajig. 


Yeah. Yeah. I can't make 
heads or tails out of the 
engineering, but there's 
no question it's got 
your fingerprints all _ 
over it. i 


I don't \ 
get it. Since when \ 
are youteaching [| | 

shop class up 
here? _. 


“ Yer o 
husband's catchin' 
on, but this ain't 

\ gonna be easy f' 
him ta hear. 


I wanted 
/ taplow through . 
that door on my Own, | 
} Reed. I didn't want 
\h ya t' ever hafta 
S find out. 


That Reed's 
responsible 
for locking my 
brother out OF 
heaven. : 


Reed, I been watchin’ ya these 
last Few weeks. Ya keep thinkin’ 
a that I beh at ‘cause bid edi 
ad a spark o' life in my bodu. Whic! 
that's...not is why you got it floatin' in a A 


possible. tank ‘n' wired up like 
Con Ed. SS 
I'm...your : e } 
lifeline... ) wit GRD 


» 4 And I appreciate N 
what ya think y'r doin’, an’ 
there ain't no question u'r 
heart's in th’ right place... 
but in y'r desperation, 


ya got it all mixed up. 


| Whatever life is there is only there 
‘cause yer gizmos dug it out, amped 
it up inta somethin’, an' won't let 
it a like they oughta. \t ain't 
salvageable...but it's holding 
me back all th' same. 
Yunnerstand? 
It ain't 
that I'm 
stuck here, 
Reed. 


Ben, I'm so sorry. I-- 
I never lial 


\ this wau for | 
nothing? 


\ came ta say ye 


fF, goodbye. 


Matchetick. 
t's that 


time. 


Reed, 
you wanna monkey 
with th' door while I 


tell Johnny how all ‘em as” 
nekkid pictures of him Fe - 4 
got put up onna Web...P J 


Reed? 

Pull it t'gether, 
okay? I needja 
to get me 
through. 


Pay ‘ It's some kind of 
S trick! This isn't 
Ben! 


Ben 
would never 
roll over that 

! 


my call, 2 
Bic-head...!_ (Zz 


So that's it, you big coward? 
You're just gonna give up and 
callit a day? Life's over 

2 


Kid, it's 
my time, fair'n' Bw 
square! \t's not 

up tame! 


Johnnu, 
I would if I could, 
but there's nothing 
to fix! 


Y 


wrong with you? 

You're supposed 
to be the 
leader! 


You used 
to have good 
ideas! We could 
count on you! 
And now--! 


say that 
up here? 


\\ Favorite. 7 


ut \ 
this is not } 
4 good. 


All you do these days ~ Tell him, Sue! Tell him 
is bust everything all | why we can't stand 
to pieces! to be around him 
— anyMMPH--! 


Storm, don't you 
speak for me! You don't 
have any clue how I fee!! 


A In fact, you want to 
That's nothing new! know the real reason 
Since when does Johnny your brother left the 
7\__ think of anyone but Z ie team, Sue? 


HE'S AFRAID I'LL 
PULL THE TRIGGER 
b THAT'S 
INSANE! 


Pannu, 
7 dial down the 
quake! There 


7), drivin’ ‘em OfF This isn't S 
=  anumore! _/ me, Ben! It's those > 
—.. >. { three! kept warning \What? 
SC hem how dangerous it 
<2 JS 5 wasforthemtobe ¥ 
i Re ee here, but-- 


GB 


. an 


They're spreading V they didn't leave VY 
their emotions like | their rage behind, 
an infection. 


door! We gotta 
get everybody 
through th' door! } 
But how? 


L killed 
him... it's my 
Fault... THEY 
DIDN'T LEAVE 
THEIR PAIN! 


m 
J supposed ta figger 
this out when Reed 
couldn't? And it's 


Imean, I 
Y recognize this thing here 
¥/ from his lab, and this piece here... 
4 hell, there ain't one gizmo on 


®\ here I ain't remembering from... 


Suzie! Johnny! I'm 


That won't work! Ww 
goin' after him! 


It's gotta be me! 
Cover me! Ben, 
we're the ones 
with powers! 
Stay back and 


let us-- 


Big Brain, lissen! ~ Ya said it's, whatchacallit, 
Yahad it right, and ‘force of will.” That what 
we all missed we see up here--how we 
. see it--gets shaped by 
whoever's takin’ point, 
i 2 
rabies Well, I 
got t' this spot 
before any o' you J 
guys! That means th’ myself believe 
iIltop, th' giant the problem was 
wall-- you--that YOu was 
holdin' me back-- 
but it was me 
all along! 


I'm not 
leavin' ya, 
Reed! 


For God's 
sake, you're not 
serious! Ben, why 
would you do that 

_ to yourself? 


nobody. 


Pn spear 
ae me? Th' bad times 
pe are finally Over, buddy! 
: Ya don't gotta put u'rselF 
through all this grief 
Come on, no more! I'm right 
pal! Lain't ready t’ here! 
take no dirt nap : 
yet, and neither are 
you! You 'n' me-- 
let's go! 


I'm 
never 
leavin’ | 
ya. 


Ben, no. What kind 
of friend would ask 
you to give up 

y heaven? 
What X 
kinda friend 
wouldn't 


You 
need me, I'm 
there. B'sides, 
somebody's gotta 
keep you knotheads 
t'gether, 
right? 


Now that you troublemakers dialed down th’ 
angst a little, whaddaya say we go hop on 
Reed's li'l Angelicar 'n' head home? 


Yeah! Great 
to have you back, 


Awright. 
Awright with th’ 


UOIUEKeRAw) 


WES 


SOUS SIN 


W 

He said step. Away. v I realize that's like asking Anna You can't blame Reed 
From. The lo: hed Nicole to step away from the Ring for being curious. 
Door. Dings, but how weird does it get After all, this is the 
when I learn faster than youP doorstep to God's 

4 {N 
epnway: on offer the four of you this 
> ee gay Invitation: A 


= 


“ Ly ZR ‘, a 


UA 
oS 


2 g a — 


nthe 
: joking. We can bring ‘ 
your children, too, if you'd province of ultimate 


like, or you can simply wait 
for them. Either wau, you'll 
forever be at one with 


knowledge. 


gy ASE 


as 


a FD ee 


Ss 


' | Then speaking 
mystery of the universe will Buia} ' on behalf of this 
be at our fingertips? Every | : 
answer conceivable 
ours simply for the 
asking? 


"YOU may tell your boss that VV 
we're tremendously Honore 
by his gracious gesture-- 


but we're not yet done Z 
exploring. = answer. 


What dives 
this family its purpose \ 
and its joy isn't the 
\ destination...it's the 
> Journey. 


A visit? 
Not a one- 
way trip? 


I promise. 
You passed 
his test. 
Well... 
now we're 
talking. 


Huh? 
What kinda 
test? 


/ 

He'll explain. And, Ben... 
glad you came bu. Old 
neighborhood still 
the same? 


Not without 
you there, Panny 
boy. Love ua. 
Take care. 


Figure of 
speech. 


Noes] Sate OP % 
\ ri Lei /ef ite e: 
: so eg 

Ni] Lie (Dona a /W/. 


f 


oe: 
Ive fi Le) /, ; 
; . ye 
Z 


aia 4 Wp 
soe 


4 lump in your Yes ‘ey. 52 
throat there, 


~ 
ri Sd  ° oa 
big fella? ~s A. Ke: 
ei) Pp ea ee 
v AN ee. 
7 iy? : is 


\ yer hospital :ins 
chart. ; 


+e ES 
Gath 
together, 
3 everyone! Keep 
*\ yourselves limber! 
ere's something Al@ 
ead! ‘ 


2 nother 
Mey door? \f Lwas 

Se sellin’ seeds, I'd 

Pee be rich by now! 


a 


y 


You. 
coming /n, 
or whatP 


A : Anyone ‘a 

< : see that 
we coming? 4 
») - 


eR 
So where are 4 | Hush, you two. V’...Reed, why am 
the elves? Show proper I taller than the 


respect for... Almighty? 


What you 
see is what I 
am to you. Don't 
worry. It's a 
compliment, not 
an insult. 


we shoulda called 
ahead so he could 
decorate. I dunno 
| what I was expectin’, 
but I ain't exactly 
feelin' th’ awe 'n' 
majesty. 


sure we're in 


V\ th right joint? 


what my 
creations 
do. 


Z 


They find the 
humanity in 
God. 


4 q 
What's the 
number? 


) Y 
..uh-huh...uh-huh...and then Xé uy 
they're in the Forbidden we'll make it the 
City...the Human Jungle. Right. silver Surfer! Yeah! 
Suddenly, the Black Panther { 4 Yeah! Write it up and 
springs from the trees! PE '\ I'll start the designs! 


My 
contribution to 


{ the grand tapestry. [ 


out is the 
world that's 
coming? 


it? Where is it 


Ideas. Notions. 
Passions. 


all a part of ware eR 
the process. — 
Think about your _ It starts 
world. with words and 
<1 pictures. The ordinary 
and the cosmic. 
That's what sets 
the stage. 


The play is 
j your lives. Your 
‘| { adventures become 
‘\ our explorations. | 
My window into : 
tomorrow. 


my 


Wa 


AeCcGZ 
iN ee 


going? How will it 


evolve? 


The mystery 
intrigues me. 


Forgive me. I...1 find 
it hard to believe that 
the wellspring of all 
reality is a yellow 


History's greatest inventions were 
crafted using its simplest tools. — 
_ You're smart enough to know _4==4 


m7 Besides, f 
| | the beauty 4 
of pencils is 


They have 
erasers. 


You! Are you 
oure no imagining us, or 


Y one's puppets, if \ are we imagining 


that’s what you're 
getting at. Nobody can >» 
do your living for you. 

No one can do your 


q 
We're all our own \ 
storutellers... 


V 

..and there 4 gotta go namie! You were going to wake upin ~~ And about that. 
are plenty of like this? Wotta } Reed's healing tank, anyway. Getting you home, 
stories still left Tjust condensed your that is. What say 
in you. subplot a little. we make that my 
z job? The gadget 

that brought 

you here? 


It's not going to work a 
second time. Trust me. Still, it 
was aclever thought. I admire 
your imagination. Always have. 


You Know never to stop 
asking “why.” That was 
the test. 


You kids 
want a souvenir? 
Hang on. Let me whip 
something up. 


There. 
You'll earn 
it. 
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give us? Huh? Huh? 


Kidding. My mind's as blown 
IV{ as yours, dude. All that anda 


going-away present! What'd he 
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